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2 WILD WESTERN ADVEN-
TURE, yelling like demons as they saw the
white men almost within their grasp,
Rip Ford shook his head as he d
over his shoulder, when suddenly his
cunoo was seized by a mighty foreo and
hurled downward, like  bullet from

gam. 8. Hall, “Buckskin S8am,” and
old Rip Ford were trapping in the Ar-
Kansas River regions. They were moen
of despersto courage, who had taken
lives in their hands too often to
care forthe dunger they were exposed
to. Old Rip was & man who stood five
fect eleven in his moocasins--4 man
whom you would hardly eare to meet in
the close tug of u desperato battle.  His
brown face was scamed with scars
from bullet, koifo and claws of wild |
peasts, snd his musculur body showed
thie marks of many & desperate struggle.
#Buokskin Sam” was the beaun ideal of |
a mountaineer and plains man, the West-
ern hunter that the novelist paints and
the school-boy dreams of and wishes
some day to be, Althongh not so pow-
erful as 01d Rip, he was a man of great
personal strength and desperate couruge,
For many & year these two had ronmed
the trapping grounds together, fighting
the Indinns, grizzlies and wolves, chas-
ed by night over the burning prairies,
defending their camp against the sud-
den attacks of red fiends, or spending
reoklessly nt the monte-board the money
#®hey hind earned so hardly on the trup-
ping ground.

The® had been out all winter, and, as
spring approached, the last cache was
covered nnd the trappers now began to
think of returning home, The camp
was built up near the river, a tributary
of the Canadian which flowed through
dismal canyons in which the lightof day
never shows, under the shadow of gi-
guntic cliffs upon which human beings
never yeb set foot, and only spreading
out at places where the eunning beaver
had built his dam. The viver was brok-
en by great rapids, and abonunded in rure
fish, npon which they had feasted roy-
ally for many a day. ‘They had a canoe,
and had been diseussing the chance of
going down the stream in that in order
to save time,

“I am ready to take the chances, if
you are, Rip,” said Sam.

“I don't like to give myself away,”
gaid Rip. “What do yon know nbout
the river after we get down to the hig
canyon, ond whoever passed through
it?"

“That's the fun of the thing, Rip.
We do what no one else dare do,” said

more powerful than the first, and the
rocks absolutely seomed to fly past
them,

“This is somothing like it,” cited the
daring Buckskin Bas. “How we ao

move."
“I should say wo did, old boy," re-

moving too fust,”

seom to be standing still," said Bum,
“They will get in the currentin a

The headmost canoce of the Indians
appear~d upon the crest of the rapid and
cnme flying down after the truppers at
a furious speed. Tle Indinos no longer
used their paddles with the exception
of the mian who sat at the stern and by
4 touch on the water, now on one side,
now on the other, regulated the conrse
of the eanoe. The second eanoe follows
ed in & moment, a little further in shore
As they guzed the bow of the lnst canoe
was suddenly lifted into the airns it
struck & brown rock in the chunuel,
which the ocoupants tried in vain w

wtern, und in an instant there was noth-
ing left of the craft save broken frag-
ments, while the occupants, with loud
shrieks of terror, were borne swiftly on
by the resistless tide. “That ends them,”
anid Rip Ford. *Be careful, Sam, for
your lifa!"

On, on, horne by the power which
they could not resist, the two canoes
were hurried. There was a scene of wild
exultation in the hearts of the white
men, for they eould see that thpir enemy
wonld have glully escaped if they conld
from the perils that surrounded them.
Cheir mad desive for scalps and plunder
had led them into w trap, and they no
longer thought of the canoe in advance.
ey knew, as the whites did not, the
terrible danger before them, for they
had explored the banks of thestream on
foot many times, The river suddenly
narrowed, und the trappers rushed into
o canyon barely twenty feet wide, and
nearly roofed over by the cliff on ench

Bam.

“I don't like it,” replied Ford, who
was by far the most prudent of the two.
“I—ha! what in Jehun is that?” They
geized their weapons and ran to the door
of the hut, just in time to see a dozen
Indians running down through the grass,
blocking np the only way of escape.
The moment the repeating ritle began
to play npon them they went out of
gight among the rocks and began their
gradual approach, which could only end
in one way—the white trappers would
be overwhelmed |

“There’s only one chance, Rip,” eried
Sam.

“And that?"

“The canoe.”

“I am your man,” cried the giant trap-
per.  “You push the canoe into the wat-
er and throw in the weapons while Tkeep
those fellows at bay. Oh, would you?
Take that.”

An Indion had raised his tnfted head
to get a better shot at the trappers, but
before he eonld get back the unfuiling |
eyes of the trappor had looked through
the donble sights and the rifle cracked.
The Indian sprung suddenly to his feet,
spun sharp around upon his heeland fell
dead in his tracks.

The next moment the canoe shot from
the bank and headed down through the

side, 'The curvent was not quite sorap-
id here und they guided the canoe cas-
ily.

“This gets interesting, Rip,"said Sam,
as they went on through the narrow
pass, “Weare going—" “To our death,”
interrupted Rip Ford, in a solemn voice.
“Do you henr the falls?”

Through the splush of water and tLe
dip of the paddles they heard u low,
dead, tremulous roar, which wus the
gound of fulling water. Fora moment

or stake, old friend.

then he drew his figure up proudly say-
ing: “Better than the scalping-knife
As the French-
man says, ‘Vivela mort!? Long live
death!”

It was, indeed, befora them, for ns
they shot out of the narrow pnss they
saw the falls—how high they could not
tell, but the amoke which arose showed
that it was not a small one. “Keep her
head to it," eried Rip. “If we don't
get through, it's good-bye, forever,
Sam.”

The swift current canght them, and
the canoe, hurled forward with terrible

{ force, went flying towards the verge. A

moment more and it shot outin the
midst and went down into the depths.
Each man clung to his paddle ss he went
down, held hy an invisible power, whirl-

boiling flood, plunging in the canyon

led to and fro, as in & maelstrom, and

8 hundred yards behind, the Indians

rifle. They had struck another rapid | Light Associstion members who met

plied Rip. “I am only afraid we are | roplind.

“Don't you beliove it; those fellows

moment," gasped Rip. “Look at that.” | puw discovery, and he only elaimed that

uavoid, The flerce curront caught the |

the bronzed face of Sum blanched, and |

THE NEW ELECIRIC LIGHT. |

Edison at Last ui
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{From the Now York Herald.)
Edisons electrio light was made the
batt of ridicule by the American Gus- |

here lnst week, snd the great inventor
was songht out to-day to see what he had
i to muy for himsell. “Are you positive,” |
[ L inguired, “that you have fouud a light
{thut will take the place of gas, and be
mueh cheaper to consummers?”
“There can be no doubt about it,” he

“Is it nn electrio light?" T askod.
“Ivis," he answored, “electricity and
E nothing else.”

He said that an electric light was no

he had found out how to utilize it. His
first experiments were made long ago.
He spout o month frying to discover
light that would take the place of gas,
but met with little success, and finally
guveit up. After his removal to Menlo
Purk he' made bis own gus, and the
trouble with the electrie light was, it
could not be subdivided. *I worked
hard un'it. however,” he said, “and then
[ discovered the necessary secret, Bo
simple thut a bootblack could under-
stand it. It suddenly came to me, the
sume us the secret of the speaking pho-
nograph. It wus real, and no phantom.
I was ns sure it would work as I wus
that the phonograph would work., I
mude my first machine, It was a suc-
cess.  Bince then I huve made nearly a
dozen muchines, each different, and the
lust ones improvements npon those first
mude. The subdivision of light is all
right. The only thing to be aotually
determined is its ecconomy. Iam already
positive that it will be cheaper than gas,
but I bave not determined how much
cheaper, To determine its economy, I
am now putting up a brick building
! back of my luboratory here. I have ul-
(rendy ordered two 80-horse power c¢n-
gines for this building, with which to
make the electricity. We use no batter-
18, We simply turn the power of steam
into eleetricity, and the greater steam
power we obtuin the more electricity we
got. I have already told you that elec-
trie lights have had marked intensity
and a low guantity. I nm turningit the
other way—reducing the intensity and

and he thinks that it may bo necessary
to huve an extm engine in each station

wd | in citics to be prepured for avcidents, !

If the first engine should break down,
the second one conld be usedto feed the
lights. Country towns, with the use of
the electric generuting machines, could
be lighted by water-power. Any power
could be used, provided it wus strong
enough to turn the shaft of the machine
with the necessary mpidity.

The professor then exhibited an olee-
tric generating machine, It was what is
known as the Wallnce machine, A knot
of magnets ran around the cylinder, fac-
ing euch other, and wires were attached
to it. Mr. Edison slipped a belt over
the machine, und the engine nsed in his
manufactory began to turn the eylinder,
He tonched the point of the wire on a
swall piece of metal near the window-
cusing, and there wns a fiash of blinding
white light. It was repeated at each
tonch, “There is your steam power
turned into an electric light,” he said.
There wus the light, clear, cold and
beantiful. The intcuse brightness wis
gone, and there wus nothing irritating
to the eye. The mechanism was so sim-
ple and perfeot that it explained itself.
The strip of platinum that ucted as a
burner did not burn., It was incande:
cent. It threw off a light pure nud white,
and it was set in a gallows-like framo;
but it glowed with the phosphorescent
effulgence of the star Altair, Youcould
trace the veins in your hands and the
spots and lines npon your Huger-nails
by its Lrightness, All the surplus elee-
tricity had been turned off, and the pla-
tinum shone with a mellow radivno.
through the small glass globo thut sur-
ronndoed it. A turn of the serew and its
brightness became duzzling, and redue-
ad itself to the faintest glimmer of &
glow-worm. It seemed perfect.

“T would gludly give np the secret to
the public,” le said, “but the patents
nre not perfected. You know my trouble
with the telephone in Englund. A burnt
child dreads the fire. The publiv may
not know, but I do know, that if & de-
seription of this invention reached Ger-
muny, Austria, and other counties in
Europe before a patent is obtained, none
can be secnred. I lost the telophone
patent in Germany through the news-
papers,”

'

Avetie Exploration,

increasing the quantity of the light as
far as posgible, It requires n good deal
of experimenting to ascertain how far
this can bo done. You ulter the nature
of the electrie light when this is done.
I have already done it to n certain ex-
tent, and don’t think it was ever before
uttempted on the line on which I am at
work,”

A second report has been received
from the Nordenskjold arctic expedi
tion, dnted Dickson's harbor, August 7.
The expedition left Tromso July 21,
passed by the north cape July 26, came
in sight of the islahd of Novaja Semiju
July 28, and anchored up the next duy
at Habarowa, a Russian hnnting place,
In summer time Habarowa is quite a
town, numbering about 100 inhabitants,
Russinn hunters with their Snmojed
slaves, living in tents around the church,
In winter time all the tents are gone,
and the chureh, built of undressed tim-
ber and moss, but bearing a large gilt
cross on its roof, is loft desolato and
alone. The Bamojeds, who are simple
ulaves, and follow their Russian masters,
sccompanied by their wives and chil-
dren, are pagans, and have on the op
posite island of Walgutsh a holy place
with an idol and an altar, on which the

isitors from the expedition fonnd the

On being questioned concorning the
articles of incorporation of the Edison
Electric Light Company, Mr. Edison
said that they proposed to light the city*
public buildings and private residences
with electric lights, The electricity
wonld be made by twenty or more en-
gines, stationed in different parts of the
city, “We could lay the wires right
throngh the gas-pipes, and bring them
into houses. All that will be necessary |
will be to remove the gus-burners and |
substitute eleotric burners. The light |
can be regulated by a screw, the same us | vish

o A ha bright light or
gus. Tou may taveu Hrght BAu OF |, cad of a whito bear still blecding. The

not, as you wish, and you can turn it :
down or up just as you please, and can | first ice was encountered nlong the const
ere it lay scattered

ghut it off at any time. No match ia:?f Novaja Semljs, wh
needed to light it.  You turn the cock, |'P huge blocks, but from Hularowa to

the electric connection is made, the pla- | Dickson harbor, through the Sound of

tinum burner catches a proper deuruui. Bell, of which u mup was mado, the way
of heat, and there is your light. Two men,

There ™0 among drifting ice.
is neither blaze nor flame, and there is | lodged in barrels on the top of the mast,
no singing nor flickering. I don't pre- |

kept a steady lookout with the shifting
tend that it will give a mueh better light | moveme

nts of the ice, and gave the di-
reotion to the vesspis. No serions em-

i

Avtemus Ward v, Fat Con-

As reminisconces of Artomus Ward '
have been revived by a writer in Berib-
ner, the Prompt Book is reminded of

oue, asrelated to hiw by John P, Smith,

the well known manager of the *Uncle

Tom"™ eombination.
Mr. Bmith wan acting as advance agent

for Artemuns Ward during the time he

was lecturing on the “Mormons” and oz~

hibiting his panorama of S8alt-Lake City.

While on their travels they came across

Mr. A. Minor Griswald, the *Fat Con-

tributor,” wlio also had » panorama and
comie lecture, and was advertised to ap-
pear in the same town,

The twoold friends and celobrated
comic writera enjoyed each other's com- &
pany, und each one expatinted upon his |
sucoens aud the attractiveness of the

show he was running.

Ward inquired of Griswold if his leo-
ture was funny and his illustrations good,
and receiving nssurance to that effect he
next asked Griswold what his nightly »
expenses wore and what Inmt_nldaﬁnd

to exhibit for. , .
good paying *

L

“Well, fifty dollars isa
house for me,” replied the F. C.

“Then,” said A. Ward, “if Fsaw fit to
pay you $50 you'd be willing to give
your entire show and let me supply the
audience,

“Qurtainly T would,” said Griswold,

“Done,” said Ward, “T pay you $50, '
and you must deliver your locture cntire |
—no citting. Il hold the mannseript,
aud your minions must unwind all your
paintings -and give the show just ns i
you ware before a rognlar andience,”

“T do it,” said Griswold, laughing; |
and the Largain was made.

Upon the night of the performance
Ward called 8mith and the attaches of
his combination together, tokl them of
his ngreement, and guve them directions
lhow to act during the performanae, clos-
ing with the admonition tfht he would
discharge any man on the spot whodared
to even make the least attempt ut nsmile
during Griswold's lecture,

At night Griswold was promptly ab
his rending desk and saw bofore him an
audience of same twalve persons seattor- |
ed around upon the frout seats, und ay
he commenced the introduction of his
lecture his auditora all, sive one, drow
newspapersfrom their pocketsand quiet- _
1y bogan'reading, the only exception be-
ing Ward, who held the mannscript of
the lecture to be delivered in his hand,
und sat strictly following it word for
word.

Griswold talked on, and the reverber
ution of his own voice in the empty hall
und an ocoasional yawn by Ward was
the only notification he had of there bo-
ing an sudience présent. At every joke
that fell from Griswold's lips a sob or a
snore wonld greot the perpetrator.

Aftor half an hour’s stendy work ‘the -
leeturer fonnd his task getting very mo-
notonous, end offered to let Ward off
for twenty-five dollars if he would allow
him to shut up shep; but the unimpres-
sionable Artomus would not accede, and
demanded the entire performance. An .+ °
other thirty minutes was passed in the
same way, varied a little by confidenti:l
and muttered remarks among the andi-
tors about stale jokes and infernal danbs
of pictures, nntil Griswold gave up the
shost and begged off, preferring to pock-
et all the losses rather than snbmit to
the torture of locturing to such an aw
dience,

The leaturersand their friends retivod,
and at the nearest restaurant enjoviud
many jokes over the night's frolic.

Dox'r point your gun at yoursell.
Don't point yonr gun at any one clan
Don't earry yonr Eunso that its mng:
inclndes all your hunting companions.

below so rapidly that the Indians had | g0, Jiot up into the light below the

thun gus, but it will be whiter and stead-

scarcely time to recover from their

fulls. Far below them the canoe float | jor than any known light. I do know

| barrassments ocenrred. Besides  the

Don't try to find out whether your
is londed or not by sh e

J ono eyo
Neptune, whose Incky trip to the month |and looking down thoe with IL!

|
. ol A n roeks ,lother. Don't use your gun for a walk:
of the Ob we reported some weeks ago | g stick. Thon's clizet ovte s fas e

amazement at the sudden exodus before |

g h rent swept them down | N
the trappers were out of sight. One of ed, und as the cur swap now that it will be chesper than gas. It

the two men looked back in time to se¢ | wil] givo no fumes norsmokes. No car-

the Indians bonnded to his fect und ut-
tered a low signal-whoop, und two large | g wqvy without an ocenpant, It was
“anoes, containing in all about fiftecn | hurled far out nnd fell lightly on the
wen, rounded a point M the riverabove | (poe only to be arrested by the strong
the eanyon and came flying down under | hand of Bhuhkin S :
the strokes of the paddles. The Indisns | gy yogiane appallod by their dan-
on the shore simply pointed down the | ger, had npset the canoe in their frantic
Wtream, and the canoes dashod by at 8 16 cocape. What beeame
furious wpeed, the wild yell of the pad- o, trappers never knew, for when they
Ders announcing to the white men that reached the foct of the rapid, far below
they were pursued. The first rapid pass- the falls, and righted the canoe they
o, they entered o Jong stroteh of water made no pause, but hurricd down the
;!}pm the current was only four or five strcam and before night were safely float-
uiles an hour, and there the propelling ing in the waters of the Canadian River.
foree in the other canoes began to tell, Teo days later they resched Fort Sill
“0d the Indinns guined rapidly. lin sa i:-t):.u— San Francisco Golden Era.
On esch side of the canoe the canyon
': like a wall, 200 foet in height, and
the trappers conld only put all their ] 1)
“rength in the paddles and dash on as sleeves till 1 burst ‘em.
fa ae they conld. Two miles l'nrthl'tl Ax editor nsmed his cat Plutarch be-
@ the pursning capoes wore scarcely ' canse he bad so many lives.

A Boy out st the elbows was asked the
cause and replied, “I Janghed in my

[the Indians’ canoe come over the fall | yopie acid gns will be thrown off by | two oth

| to work during hot snmmer nights, for
|it will throw out scarcely any hest,
i Shades may be nsed, the
| npon gas lights, but there wi
of them | ooty for them. The wind can't blow

er vessels—stesmers—have this
Tt will be a great thing for | SUMMer visited the northern t\.unb-t of
rood | Siberia und made great bargains, ex-
| changing varions textile fabrics, hard-
| ware, sugar and spices for furs, skins,
ahinaas nlmdut: fish-oil, cereals and uncoined silver, A
1l be no ne- | Pmber of sucks of coffee could not be
disposed of, however, ax the natives are
it out. There esn be 1o gas explosions, | {ea-drinkers and wholly unacquainted

and no one will be saffocated, beum:l’ilh coffee.
Jlectricity is turned on, and i - e
::,: 'i!:‘z::g :;l “tho::lhghh’;gc::p Oxg of the Duchess County School

combustion.
compositors, engravers, and all forced

burner. A person may have lamps made
with flexible eords, and carry them from
one point to another.”

Mr. Edison says that electric gencrat-
ing mschines could be placed upon
steambosts and locomotives, sad the
boats and cars lighted by the action of
the engines, but the instant that the ma-
chinery stopped the lights would go out,

Commissioners recently was called upon
to make 2 spocch to the children in the
school-house. He arose and ssid: “You

lmmdrm mao, for [ have been dlecu-

ting so much to-day that my throat is
sore!” The samo msn in another speoch
alluded to vomciowsness aod sdded :
“Children, I supposc you dont know
what that means— voraciousness is truth-

fulness ™ —Calskill Becorder.

ull your gun throngh muzele foremost.

on't throw your gun into o bost so
| that the trigger will cateh in the sent
{und the charge be deposited in your
|stomsnch.  Don't use your gun for o
| sledge hammer. Dom™t carry your gon
| full cocked. Don't carry your gun with
‘the hammer down. Don't be a fool.
Don't you forgetit. - Forest and Stream.

| RuoBakLY no men ever stood closer
i-pilltlwllltbndidlhh myners
who, working in the shaftof s Nevads
' mine, heard the hoisting car break from
its fastning far above their heads. They
knew that there would be just a fool

lof space between the falling car and

the wall, but they were not so sure
‘shont their own ticknoss, and there
jwas mo time for caloulstion, They
made thomselves as flat as possible, acd
escaped injury, slthongh the shirt of cne
was torn of




